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a fact and were almost to a man visibly affected by the sad news,
I got out of the train at Fourteenth Street and walked west to-
ward Fourth Avenue.
"When directly in front of Tammany Hall I met Richard
Croker in a group of his political henchmen. They were laugh-
ing and joking and making merry over something. Again I
thought, Henry George cannot be dead; these men would at
least be serious and thoughtful if he were. In a minute or two
I had turned the corner of Fourth Avenue and entered the
Union Square Hotel	
"Everywhere in the building men and women were weeping
their hearts out. As I went up the stairs I passed Edward Mc-
Hugh, seated about one-third of the way up, convulsed with
sobs; two or three men just above him were in like condition
of grief; and at the top, poor Tom L. Johnson walked through the
corridor, tears streaming down his face."
The general public was almost equally moved.
"Since the stirring times of the Civil War," said the New Yorfc
Sun, "few announcements have been more startling to New York
than that of the sudden death of Henry George, candidate of
the Democracy of Thomas Jefferson for Mayor of Greater New
York/* The press of the world, friendly to his doctrines or antag-
onistic to them, now united in speaking of his uprightness, his
integrity of purpose. "Today the earth loses an honest man"...
"A tribune of the people, poor for their sake, when he might
have been rich by mere compromising"... "Fearless, honest,
unsullied, uncompromising Henry George."
The New Yorfc Journal said in an editorial:
There was nothing of the pompous consciousness of greatness
about Henry George. His mind was of such pellucid clearness that
no false modesty could obscure it. But while he felt a serene confi-
dence that he had possession of a truth of vast importance to man-
kind, that consciousness never betrayed him into the faintest touch
of vanity. He retained throughout a simplicity, a modest, almost
diffident bearing and an approachability that knew no distinction
of persons	He was undoubtedly the most popular economic
writer that ever lived. New York mourns her great citizen.2
In its obituary editorial the New Yorfc Times declared:
Profoundly tragic as is the death of Henry George at this mo-
ment, it can truly be said that his life closed in the noblest services

